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CHAPTER XXTV.

HALIL PACHA paid me a visit one day at ray residence ou
the Bosphorus, and told me that he had mentioned my
name to the Sultan, who had expressed a desire to see me.
As it is not etiquette for the Padishah to receive Pranks, I
was, of course, as sensible to the high honour as I was
anxious to become acquainted with the extraordinary man
who was about to confer it.

The Sultan was at this moment at a palace on the Bos-
phorus, not far from Tophana. Hither on the appointed
day I repaired with Halil and the drogueman of the Porte.
We were ushered into a chamber, where a principal officer
of the household received us, and where I smoked out of a
pipe tipped with diamonds, and sipped coffee perfumed
with roses out of cups studded with precious stones.

When we had remained here for about half an hour,
Mustapha, the private secretary and favourite of the Sultan
entered, and, after saluting us, desired us to follow hint,
We proceeded along a corridor, at the end of which stood
two or three eunuchs, richly dressed, and then the door
opened, and I found myself in an apartment of moderate
size, painted with indifferent arabesques in fresco, and sur-
rounded with a divan of crimson velvet and gold. Seated
upon this, with his feet on the floor, his arms folded, and
in an hussar dress, was the Grand Signor.

As we entered he slightly touched his heart, according
to the fashion of the Orientals ; and Mustapha, setting us
an example, desired us to seat ourselves. I fancied, and I
was afterwards assured of the correctness of my observa-
tion, that the Sultan was very much constrained, and very
little at his ease. The trutii is, he is totally unused to in-
terviews with strangers ; <*nd this was for form a more novel